TIMES - DISPATCH: RICHMOND, VA, SUNDAY, MAY 19, 1912,
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" Pollytickal managers in false whiskers consulted with him.”

“W ELL. =ir,” said Mr. Dooley, * this is
th' gr-reat campaign. It ain't like
annything I iver sec befure. 1It's so
pieasant an’ homelike. Ivrybody call-
in' each other liars an' cronks not like pollytickal
1, but like old irinds that has
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iob in th® wurruld an' wud much prefer th' quiet
iv private life at hali th' pay, he wud consint to be
a candydate on'y if th' conyintion felt that he wid
best carry out th' principles iv Wash'nton or Jei-
ferson, he ducked. Afther that th’ neighbors on'y
see him eccas'nally settin’ at th' window with a
smile on his lips an’ a frown on his farehead, wan
hand in th™ breast iv his Prince Albert an’ th®
other holdin® a copy iv th' Declaration iv Inde-
pendence. Wanst a month whin his inimies spread
th' report that, he was dead a comity wint to sec
him an’ he come out on th' front porch an’ read a
picce out iv th” Fourth Reader.,

“As v a prisidint that wanted to be ilicted
again minglin® with th® high pulleye, as Hogan
ealls his frinds, T wudden't know what to think
about it. ITe stuck in the White House an' pre-
tinded that he didn't know whether iliction day
was in July or April.  Anny information he got
about th' way th" money was comin' in at head-
quarthers he got fr'm pollytickal managers who
called on him in false whiskers, got into th’ White
an’ consulted with him
cellar,  He left his part
in’ to th' candydate f'r vice prizidint,
around th" counthry pleadin' with th'
an’ stoppin’ their brick bats with his head.
i Udrinds he spoke iv his
t's private life as without stain, an’ whin
t his jooty to mform th' public that he was
i ra-ality a passer iv countherfeit money who
tnee man he let th' chairman
nLy say it.
* But it's ¢hanged now i'r th’ betther.
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impeeryal sufferage ar-re like
tin't oursilves. I can’t go out
ittt havin® me back fondled an’
w1 pulled off be somewan wha's lible to be
th' diztiniesfv this nation v four years
n th' Foorth iv nex” March, 1'm a zood fel-
low. Iwas sure iv it befure, but now 1 have it on
th” authority, «'ve mind, iv some iv th' noblest
tatesmen iv th' day wha've comie thousands v
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“Loan’ behold. like as not if's

th' prisident iv th' United States.”

FINLEY PETER D

l

“Rassles with a longshoreman f'r his vote, an’ gets it."

date f'r prisidint fr'm a candydate 'r bailiff in th'
Municipial coort is because th' candydate i'r bailitf
is a little more refined in his wurruk.
good see-gar.
Wilson.

“1 walk up th® sthreet an’ sec a crowd iv th'
leesure class, small boys an' thruckmen, gathered
about th' back iv a dhray. Says T to mesili:
* This is wan iv thim Indvan doctors inthraioncin®
snake root f'r nooralgy. Sometimes they're funny,
Il stop an’” listen to him an’ maybe see him land
a sucker.” But whin T get near, lo an’ behold, like
as not it's th® prisidint iv th" United States tellin’
his aujience that annywan that has iver been to a
chicken fight knows ve've got to uphold th' deci-
sions iy th coorts. Fle makes a gr-reat imprissyon
on their minds.  Ye can see that be th' respictful
applause they give him, whisthin® an® shontin'; * O,
you Willie," an’ * Soak him again, Bill.!

" They've all been to see me. In th ol days (I’
highest custonmer T got was a candydate i'r judge
or sheriff, but I wudden't look at th likes iv thim
oW,
some wan to dhrop i, whin th dure husts open
an’ in springs Tiddy Rosenfelt, ordhers a round,
offers to' shake dice with th' crowd, first flap,
rassles with a longshoreman f'r his vote, an’ gets
it. * Misther ex-Prisidint,” says [, * what ar-re (h'
prob'hilities iv th' snceess iv th' gloryous princi-
ples £'r which we stand? says L. * Chop th' Pris-
idint Eliot stuff,” says he. * We've got th' big fcl-
low skun to a whisper.’ he says, an’ goes out.

Have a
"Twas just give me be Woodrow

Th® boys ar-re standin® around waitin' i'r

“ He's harly gone whin a thin man in a long
coal comes in. [ think at first he's a canvasser f'r
th” * Life iv Calvin,” but he inthrajooces himsilf as
Woodrow Wilsan, an’ says, * Call me Woady; 1
like it.” ordhers a round iv limonade, offers to sing
or do a jig to shaw he's a good fellow, says he's
got a horrible headache because he was up till
iliven o'clock last nizht playin’ * anthors * with a
lot iv th' boys, an’ wells us he'd shake hands with
vry wan prisint if he hadn’t frgot his gloves.
He gives me a lithygrait iv himseli to paste up in
th' front window an’ «oes his way.

“ In a little while the prisidint iv th bank down
th sthreet dhirops in with two statesmen walkin’
a foot or two behind hing, ¢ Boys," says he, “if yo
value ve'er jobs ye'll vore f'r owan iv these two

men. It doesnt make much  diff rence which.
Avether Harmon, this wan, if 1 haven't got him
mixed, or Undhcrwond, this wan, is good enongli
Fr me.  They ar-re hoth men who have been

thried an’ not found

in' annything 1 didn't
indorse.

Me candydates will now addhiress ye
Say something, congressman, like: ‘ [t's always an
agrecable surprise to meet intilligent wurrukin'
men ” or C Hew elose it is in here ' ar something
like that. * Daoley, tukc these cight dollars an’ let

these poor fellows lh-ink thimsilves crazy. An’
he goes out befure aimywan has time to throw a
clinr,

“Thin maybe | hear th' horn iv an autyimehill
outside an® Willun |0 idolph Hearst conies in i
@ sloneh hat embrowdered with dimons, pullin® a

fime old gintleman tha lnoks as though he'd like
' Fellow proolytaryans,”
CEellow suff'rers frim the oppres-
o0 vecapital, this is th' sturdy champeen iv s
anforelinit sulf'vers (I sthruggles v life,” he
irajooce th' fearless frind iv
wretched, th' Hon'suhle Champ Clark iv Mis-
onryspeik up e siys, shakin' the future pris-
wlint dv th 1 tates be th' sleeve.  *Tell
tiese t ve'er principles ar-re,” says
says Champ Clark, * that [

to e home
skvs Willum

an’ i Dl

says. S Lowant foam
th'

nited
Eromy men wh
he. 1 can on'v say )

want But 1 eud sing a song about me
dog,’ ‘Amt that fine? says Willum

Randolph. * Did Wash'nton or Jefferson iver put
annything over like that? Niver. Come on, he
says, an’ they go ont,

“ Thin prob'bly th’ dures swing open an’ a stout
gintleman stands there f'r a minyit. His stove-
pipe hat is.dented in, his collar is lnose, an’ his
clothes laok rumpled.  * What kind iv 2 place is
this they sint me to?' he says. * I niver in nie life
see such a bunch iv ign'rance. Th' idee iy givin'
thim votes makes nie want to cry. O, dear, what
am 1 sayin®™! That isn't right.  What was it they
told me 1o say? O, yes. Bovs, 'm glad to meet
ye. Ordher what ye want on old Bill Taft. That's
th way ye like to he talked to. Don't stand on
ceremony.  Don't call e Misther Prisidint Call
me Bill. Old Bill, 1 likeit. 1t chokes mie, but I
like it. 1'm a fighter. Don't ye make anny mis-
tike about that. 1 ain't anny longer th' bale iy
hay me pridicissor says [ an.

I've been crooly
I can’t get back at him ton
hard or he might threat me worse, but 11 Pt up

threated be this man.

me hands infront iv me face annyhow. e says
L bit th' hand that fed me. But what was he
feedin® me?  11is hand was in me face whin |
hit it.’

* Befure we all bust into tears T take him be th!
ar-ri ain’ we go out (ogether, an’ savs 1: ‘Alis-
ther Prisidint—no, T won't call ye Bill; T'll com-
promise on Wiilmn Haiteh—Willum [Haitch, go

froime an’ bave ye'er hat irned,’ says 1. ' Llow can
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T help bein' mussed up an’ hope ta be prisidint ¥
says he. * O, you might," says 1. * An’ annyhow
I don’t see why ye shud hope to be prisidint. 1'd
rather keep me hat smooth,” says [."

* O, go away with ve,” said Mr. Hennessy.
“ F've been in here ivry night f'r a week an’ [
niver see annywan higher thin a candydate f'r
aldherman.”

" Sure, [ was on'y foolin® ye,'

said Mr. Doaley.
“ None iv thim has been around here, but they
might as well be as doin’ what they ar-re.”

“1t's a tur-rbie hot fight between Rosenfelt an’
Taft,” said Mr. Hennessy.

“ I said Mr. Dooley, “ me
put on such an exhibition at (h'
Iose his place as matchmaker.
n th' ring an’ ye'd read in th' pa-apers th’ nex’
day that affairs like this wud put an end to th'
spoort.  Ivry time [ see Tuldy Rosenfelt jumpin’

frind Bill Clancy
athletie club he'd
Th' polis wud be

otit v s carner, feintin’ to make his app-onent
miss an’ thin bringin' across his right, 1 feel like
tur-rnin’ away me head,”

“It's grereat fun annyhow," said Mr., Hen-
nessy
*It's all iv that,” said Mr. Dooley * But ii [

was a candydate f'r prisidint ye'd niver get me
into anny wrangle iv that kind. Ye cudden't see
me with a tillyscope. 1'r, Hinnissy, th' less ve
see iv a man, good or bad, th” more ye think he's
betither or worse thin th' rest iv us.”
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[opyright By Finley Peter Dunne.]
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What kind iv a place is this they sint me to? he says.”



